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a smile can perform wonders in a conversational
gambit that shows signs of becoming an embroglio.
Also they are an adequate foil to the many who
have designs on his bank balance, the majority of
whom leave the Aga Khan somewhat bewildered,
and still working out the implication of quotations
which are entirely new to them, yet still with the
impression that they have had a delightful conversa-
tion with an urbane and cultivated business man.
It is only on mature cogitation, and laborious rumina-
tion, that it is discovered that the door has been
firmly, but politely, indicated.
The stream of seekers of capital is steady and
constant.   Nothing can damp the optimism of those
who build immensely profitable fabrics upon paper,
but the majority approach His Highness having
made one fundamental error in their calculations.
They see in the Aga Khan a great figure of the
Turf, and they jump to the erroneous conclusion
that he is a gambler.   He is not, and never has been,
and is unlikely to become one.   This man, frequently
seen in Continental casinos, and very frequently
upon the racecourse, has never turned a card for
money or had a transaction with a bookmaker.    He
occasionally visits a casino because he is drawn there
by the kaleidoscopic maelstrom which  humanity
there provides.   He goes to the racecourse to race.
In the one he has never held a bank, and prefers only
to watch, and on the other he is there to see in
magnificent action the horses upon which he has
expended so much selective and individual care.
His Highness has never allowed himself the pleasure